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Dance With the Devil. 


Author's Notes: 
| don't own any of the members, i just write for fun. 


The sounds of romantic music filled the dim lit room. They weren't really dancing, simply holding eachother. 
Toki's arms were slung around Skwisgaar's neck, while his arms were placed one on the shorter man's hip, and 
the other around his back. 

Was this love, or just a dance with the devil? 


So not Brutal 


"Yous know | hates scary movies!" Toki whined and forced Skwisgaar to pause the movie. 

"You ams such a dildo." Skwisgaar mocked. 

‘| ams not!" 

"We'll sees abouts dat" The blond man hit play again 

Sounds of bones being crushed, skulls cracking and blood being spattered filled the room. Blood and lose organs 


were displayed on the tv screen which was held up by hooks. 
Toki let out a silent screech of horror and sympathy pain, and buried himself in Skwisgaar's chest. 
The taller man held Toki protectively, he found it rather cute when he was scared. Skwisgaar laughed a little 


'It ams okays baby, it's just a movie." 


Dethfam 


Author's Notes: 
| dont own anything, indo this for fun 


The baby screamed, even in Toki's arms. Screaming. Non stop. Skwisgaar slumped against the wall, he was so 
tired from getting up every night. It had been months since they slept through the night. 

"Skwisgaar, whats do | do? She won'ts stops screaming.” Toki sighed. 

"| don't knows." Skwisgaar whimpered and collapsed, resting his head on his knees. 

We wanted a baby Toki told himself shell stop crying soon 

Toki sat down next to Skwisgaar, who was nearly asleep. 

"We ams terreble parents." Skwisgaar whined. 

"Parenting ams a hard thing, just keeps trying.” Toki leaned against his mate and continued to try to soothe 
their daughter"! knows she likes you. You ams a brutal guitarist, you can kicks fatherhood's ass." 
"Toki!"Skwisgaar whispered, "she's asleep." 


Vulnerable to Love 


Author's Notes: 
| don't own any of these lovely characters, unfortunately. 


Skwisgaar pumped in and out furiously, and held onto Toki's hair with a tight grip. The Norwegian groaned, 
begging for mercy, but Skwisgaar only quickened his pace. 

"Skwisgaar, please." Toki moaned. 

It wasn't the first time the two men had done this, but to Toki it felt like it sometimes. 

Skwisgaar loved seeing Toki like this, so vulnerable and begging for more. Yet Skwisgaar feared he was being to 
rough with Toki. 

The blond came off his high, and wrapped his lover in a warm embrace, Toki snuggled close to him. 


Maybe it wasn't Toki who was vulnerable, maybe it was Skwisgaar. 


Rules 


Author's Notes: 

Again, i don't own the characters. 

This one popped into my head one day, it shows Skwisgaar's caring side, though it may be hidden in his reality. 
This is more of a Skwisgaar based fic. 


Tears ran down the Swede's face. He's violating the ‘No Caring’ rule for sure, but this was life or death. And, 
this was the man he loved. 

Skwisgaar felt Toki move, he was awake. Toki made very little movement, but he was awake. His fist clenched 
slightly, he knew it was Skwisgaar who was beside him. But it wasn't long before Toki's body went limp. The 
tears returned toSkwisgaar's face while Toki slipped in and out of a diabetic coma 


"Toki, don't leave me." 


| thought We Were Alone! 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry guys, this one isn't sexual. 
| don't own these guys, although | wish | did. 


His hair was so soft, so well cared for, and smelled of tropical shampoo. Being it was Skwisgaar's blond hair 
that Toki was playing with, it was surprisingly beautiful. 

The unannounced couple lay cuddled on the couch watching TV. Toki held Skwisgaar and played with his long 
blond locks, that he began braiding. 

"What ams you doings, Toki?" 

"Braidings your hairs!" He smiled, "| wish we hads flowers, you'd looks so pretty wit flowers." 

"Nots flowers! No.." The blond covered his face with his hands in embarrassment. 

At that moment, Nathan, Pickles and Willianm alked in the room. Skwisgaar sat up and smoothed his hair out. 
"Queerch." William muttered. 


Skwisgaar blushed and moved away from Toki, "We ams not!" 


